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I AM AFRAID TEERE IS A GOD. 
The young readers of this paper probably know 
that there are persons called infidels, who are so fool- 


ish and wicked as to say there is no God. Whether 
such persons ever really believe what they say, is 
doubtful. They éry to believe it because they do not 
like to think that there is a Being who will punish 
their sins. But when they are near death, they com- 
monly find it impossible to satisfy themselves with 
such a foolish and wicked delusion. The story from 
which the above picture is taken is a true account of 
a young man who was persuaded to become an infi- 
del. His parents were pious people, who lived ina 
country village. They sent this son, Absalom, to the 
city, to find employmentas a merchant. Here he fell 
into bad company, and learned to frequent the theatre, 
to drink, and finally became an infidel. The follow- 
ing extract from the book will show you what was 
the end of these things. While you read it, will you 
not reflect upon the awful consequences of sen. 
There are many other incidents in the story, which 
is a very touching one, and is related by the brother 
of the poor infidel. Having learned that Absalom is 
dying of consumption, he repairs to the city in search 
of him. 

I reached the wretched hovel, to which I had 
been directed, as speedily as possible. I did not 
disclose my name to the miserable object, who 
came to the door, but simply inquired, if Absalom 
Jennings was there, and how he was. The old 
woman, who let me in, answered, that the doctor, 
whom the clergyman had sent there, thought he 
could not live long. She added that the leader of 
the Freethinkers had never visited him, during his 
sickness, which had continued several weeks; but 
that several of the followers had been there; and 
that two of them were then up stairs. I passed up 
a narrow stairway, and arrived ata little apart- 
ment, the door of which was partly open. [ lis- 
tened, for a moment, to the closing words. of a 
conversation, between these emissaries of Satan, 
these devils incarnate upon earth, and my dying 
brother. ‘‘ Well, Jennings,” said one of them, 








‘* out with it, what do you think now, do you be- 
lieve there is a God?” I heard nothing but a 
deep groan, which went to my heart. ‘‘ Come,” 
said the other, ‘‘ speak out, if you believe there is 
a God, we won’t come here again.”” ‘‘Johnson,” 
said my poor brother, in a voice of bitter anguish, 
and in words, which were uttered, as if they came 
from the bottom of his soul; and, I am sure, they 
went to the bottom of mine, ‘‘ I am afraid there is 
a God!”? These demons in human shape rose to 
leave the apartment. As they passed near me,— 
‘* Never set your cloven feet again,” said I ina 
whisper, ‘‘ within the chamber of this dying sin- 
ner.” ‘*Why what business is it of yours?” said 
one of them. To avoid confusion in such a place, 
1 followed him quietly down stairs, and taking him 
by the shoulder, ‘‘ This wretched young man,” 
said I. ‘‘ is the son of my father and my mother; 
enter his apartment again, and, if you do not be- 
lieve in God, I will give you good reason to be- 
lieve in man, for I will break every bone in your 
skin.” 

They walked off, in evident alarm; and I re- 
turned to the apartment. [ crept softly to the 
chamber. I saw, upon a miserable pallet, a pale 
emaciated man, whose eyes were shut, and whose 
features I studied attentively, for some time, be- 
fore I could discover enough to satisfy me, that I 
beheld the wreck of a ruined brother, Nothing 
remained of the full features, the smooth forehead, 
the prominent black eye, or the ruddy complexion. 
The features, and especially the nose and cheek 
bones, were sharpened in a remarkable manner; 
the forehead was checkered by the signet of pre- 
mature old age; the face had all the paleness of a 
corpse; and the eye which was still closed, ap- 
peared deeply sunken beneath the projecting eye- 
brows. I approached closely to the bed. ‘* Ab- 
salom,”’ said 1;—He opened his eyes, and turned 
upon me those lights, so soon to be extinguished 
in the grave. ‘‘ Absalom,” I repeated, ‘‘ do you 
not know me?”—‘‘Oh, David,” he exclaimed, 
‘is it you!” and, covering his face with the bed- 
clothes, he became convulsed with sorrow. ‘‘ My 
poor brother!” said I, for my heart yearned to- 
wards him, as I sat down beside him, on the pal- 
let of straw, and took his long, Jean hand in my 
own. ‘*Oh David,” said he, ‘‘ can you love me 
now?” and he drew my hand to his parched lips, 
and bathed it in tears. 

I sent for the physician, who positively forbade 
his being moved, as I had wished, into better 
lodgings. I therefore made the best arrangement, 
in my power, for his comfort, and prepared to re- 
main with him, during the night. He appeared 
to be overwhelmed with a grateful sense of this 
trifling act of humanity. The strongest wish of 
his heart, which he frequently repeated, was the 
desire of seeing his father, and asking his forgive- 
ness, I accordingly despatched a messenger to 
Parson Cooley, requesting him to open the matter 
to my father, and come to the city with him, as 
soon as he conveniently could. 

They arrived before noon, on the following day. 
The interview was very distressing. My poor old 
father nosooner entered the room, than this wretchk- 
ed young man, by an unexpected and extraordina- 
ry effort, got out of his bed, and, upon his hands 
and knees, for he could not walk, crawled to his 
feet and exclaimed, ‘‘ Father, forgive me, before 
I die.” My father was greatly shocked by his 
appearance; and the exertion undoubtedly short- 
ened the period of my poor brother’s existence, 

After taking a little nourishment, he appeared 
so much better, that I felt almost inclined to think 
he might recover; but it was only the flashing and 





flickering of life’s lamp, before it is extinguished 
forever. 

During this interval he begged ~his father and 
Parson Cooley to sit near him. ‘ Do you not 
trace all your misery to the use of ardent spirit, 
Absalom?” said the good minister. ‘‘ Nosir,” he 
replied, ‘‘I never deank any, till about eighteen 
months ago, but I became extremely fond of wine; 
and the first time, that 1 went to an Infidel meet- 
ing, I was intoxicated with wine, which I drank at 
the bars of the theatre. “When I could no longer 
obtain wine, as the means of intoxication, I resort- 
ed to ardent spirit, because it was cheaper; and 
finally the fatal relish for ardent spirit destroyed 
my taste, ina great measure, for milder stimulants, 
Intoxication drove me to the brothel; and the 
doctrines, taught at the Infidel meetings, justified 
my conduct in going there. When I became 
conscious of an oppressive burthen, in the form of 
crime, I was delighted to be told, and to be con- 
vinced, that such things, as ] had thought sinful, 
were perfectly innocent. The leader of the Infi- 
dels tried to produce this conviction on my mind; 
I was desirous of being convinced; and, at length, 
I mistook the desire to be convinced for the con- 
viction itself.” After a short pause, he continued 
as follows: ‘‘ A man, who has committed. theft, 
would be glad to believe, that there was no judge 
onearth; for then he could not be tried here; and 
aman, who has committed all sorts of crimes, 
would be glad to believe, that there is no God in 
heaven; for then he could not be tried hereafter, 
and to him the supemenT never cometh. In my 
hours of intoxication I was more than ever dispos- 
ed to justify the doctrines of infidelity; and, when 
listening to lectures upon infidelity, I was the more 
ready to justify the practice of intoxication, and of 
all other crimes. I believe the leader, who lec- 
tures upon infidelity, to be an unprincipled vil- 
lain, and that he preaches these doctrines, because 
they are so much more comforting to a hoary head- 
ed impenitent wretch, than the doctrines of the 
cross. May God of his infinite goodness forgive 
me my offences, and an abandoned and profligate 
old man for leading me to destruction.” 

The whole of his physical and intellectual power 
appeared to be exhausted, by this last effort. He 
dropped his head on one side, and there followed 
a slight convulsion. I went instantly to his bed- 
side;—-his eyes were glazed;—he was fast locked 
in the arms of death ;—the spirit of the penitent in- 
fidel had fled. 











NARRATIVE. 








OBEDIENCE REWARDED BY A SILVER GRAY FOX, 


When I was quite a small boy, nothing pleased 
me more than to go into the alder swamps and 
wild pastures to lay snares for rabbits, and to set 
traps for foxes and other wild animals; although 
my success in snaring the one, or catching the 
other was not very great. The facts, however, 
about the Silver-gray Fox, my young readers, you 
will be very much interested to hear. 

It so happened that we had some meat that was 
not fit to be used in the family, and it fell to my 
lot to carry it away. It occurred to my mind that 
if I should carry it far enough from the house, the 
foxes, or other wild animals would come and de- 
vour it. So I lugged it almost a mile from home, 
and lodged it between the prongs of a great pine 
stump that had well nigh decayed, for the earth 
around it was dry and mellow; and I knew it 
would be a good place for me to conceal a trap, in 
case the foxes should come, and I should desire 
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to set one. After marking the place so as to be 
able to find it again, I returned home, and when 
several days had passed away, I ran out to the 
stump, to see if anything had been to devour the} pine stump, so | turned aside to see if any thing 
meat, and | found that is was well nigh eaten up. 
On my return home [ told my father, and asked | sticks were displaced, and the trap was not to be 
him to set a trap, and he should have half the} found. Father first thought that some hog had 
foxes, for 1 presumed that we should catch quite | rooted away the covering and had been caught, 


anumber. Although he laughed at me at first, 











tempted to run, and remove the covering, but did 
not. The next day father and I were taking a 
morning walk, and we chanced to pass near the old 


had been .o it since Saturday, and behold the 


but while we were standing, we heard a noise in 


and said that we shouldn’t be likely to trap them, 
as they were so very cunning; he, at length said, 
“if T could borrow a trap, he would set it for 
me,” but observed that it would he best to go and 
make a bed near the meat as if a trap was set 
there, and place upon it a few crumbs of toasted 
cheese. Afier tea, father accompanied me to the 
old pine stump, with a piece of toasted cheese in 
his pocket, and a hard wood stick in his hand. 
When we came to the place, he observed, that the 
appearances were favorable; so he took the stick 
which resembled a large clumsy cane sharpened 
at one end, and with it, he dug up and made a bed 
close by the meat that remained. After breaking 
fine the little lumps of earth, and smoothing the 
surface with several twigs, he broke the cheese 
and placed it upon it, as corn is dropped upon a 
hill. Early the next morning | ran to the place, 
and found that the cheese, and nearly all that re- 
mained of the meat the night before, was eaten up, 
and the bed was covered with tracks. I now felt 
that we should be sure of a fox by the next morn- 
ing, as I had succeeded in botrowing a trap of 
Laban Lawrence, the son of our next door neigh- 
bor. I scampered home as pleased as any little 
boy could be, and though father was not up, | 
could not wait, but went into his bedroom and told 
him the facts, on hearing which he said, ‘‘ We'll 
catch them to-night, my son.” ‘Toward evening 
father told me to hang the trap on the crane, that 
it might be well smoked, to prevent the foxes from 
smelling the iron, for you know their scent, or 
power of smelling is very great. Before sunset 
we took the trap and some cheese, and went again 
to the old pine stump, where father set the trap, 
and covered it over in the bed he had prepared. 
Before sunrise the next morning, I went with my 
father to see if we should find a fox in it and ere 


a brush heap that was close by, and on looking 
into it we saw the beautiful silver gray fox. 
had come to get something to eat, and there being 
no meat, he removed the sticks with his paw or 
nose, and the concealed trap sprung upon and 
He was so great a beauty that fa- 
ther did not kill him on the spot, but managed to 
carry him home with his leg in the trap, and we 
put him in the orchard, west of the house, and all 
the children of the neighborhood came to see him. 
So after they had looked at him an hour, and ex- 
pressed various opinions about him, some saying he 
was a foolish, instead of a cunning fox to go onto 
a covered trap, the poor fellow was taken into the 
His fur was worth more 
by one dollar, than that of two red ones; there- 
tore by leaving the trap covered, as father recom- 
mended, I was probably the gainer in dollars, as 
well as in every thing else, for half the fur was 
Children, it is always best to obey your 

The child’s friend, 


wood-house and killed. 








ORALITY. 
THE QUARRELSOME BROTHERS, 


John and Frederick were brothers. 
in the same house, they ate at the same table, they 
slept in the same bed, and were almost constantly 
If they had been kind and affectionate 
brothers, they would have been very pleasant com- 
panions for each other. 

But instead of this they were always quarrelling. 
There was scarcely a half hour in the day, when 
there was not some trouble between them. Their 
father and mother took a great deal of pains to 
But it did no good, for 
the boys could always find something to quarrel 











make them both happy. 


chain. 





we approached, we heard the chain of the tra . 
elinking, and immediately we saw a red fox, greatest pains to please them both. If John hada 
caught by one of his fore legs. / . ; 
siete a seeds effort to break dng but it could| Very same, and if Frederick had any thing John 
not, as the trap was made fast to a root by its wanted, John would insist upon taking it out of his 
The fear and agony of the timid creature , F 
was such, that father struck him on the head sev- There was very often scratching, and pulling, 
eral times, and at length he fell down dead. and struggling, and I am sorry to add, there was 
Though | was sorry to see him die, I was glad to sometimes kicking and blows. 

lug him home on my shoulder. ' ; 1 
writing much more than I intended to when I sat took out of his pocket a humming top, which he 
down, therefore I must waive any further account had bought for the boys. He said the boys might 
of catching red foxes, though we caught four in have the top between them. John, he said, could 
the course of a few nights, in order to let you play with it part of the time, and Frederick a part. 
know how the Silver-gray was taken, as the result John stood all ready to snatch the top out of his 
of obedience. As you all know that children father’s hand; and, without so much as saying, 
should obey their parents, as well as love one an-}. j ‘ 
other, I will tell ce how it was with me in the| it before his father had quite done speaking, and 
On Saturday morning father took Frederick ran after him. John had seen the boys 
some roots and sticks, and laid them over the bed play with tops, but he had never had one in his 
in which the trap was, saying, ‘‘ these pieces of own hands before, and he did not know how to 
wood must not be removed before next Monday.” ‘ , 
What, said I, father, keep the trap covered in this |*°P Would only tumble over, instead of whirling 

‘« Yes, my son,” said he, for to- round and round as he wished to have it. 

morrow is the Sabbath, and we must not come to}, , While John was trying to spin the top, Freder- 
I remember to have wished that ick stood teasing his brother to let him have it. 
there was no Sabbath, if I could not be permitted ‘There, I say, you have tried long enough,” 
just to go to a fox trap, but so it was, my parents said he, ‘‘ and now you might let me try.” 
would not allow anything to be done on Sunday, ; 
that could be dispensed with, for our boots and top, ‘I mean to try myself until T make it spin.” 
shoes were not only blacked on Saturday night, but Frederick looked on while his brother tried 
the children were all washed and prepared for the | OWC® Mores and then he began to tease again. 
holy day. Although I knew father was right, I 
was not pleased with the plan of having to wait | *® he sprang to snatch the top from the floor. 
until the next Monday night before there would be|_, Be still—let go!” cried John. ‘‘TI tell you, 
Sloweves Fred, to give me the top,” he said, as ‘he strug- 
I was content to have it so, as I knew to obey my gled to get it out of his hands, 
good father would be best; yet on Sunday eve- _Frederick set out to run off with the top, but 
ning, after our folks had gone to meeting, I was his brother ran after him, and they struggled to- 


case before us. 


way two nights? 


it on that day.” 


another opportunity of catching a fox. 


Poor thing, it 


I see that I am 


about, even when their kind parents had taken the 


plaything Frederick would be sure to want the 


hands. 


The other day when their father came home he 


‘* thank you, father,” he started to run off with 


make it spin. He tried two or three times, but the 


** No, I won’t,” said John, as he wound up the 


‘There, now, you shall let me have it,” said he, 





gether until Frederick received a scratch upon his 
hand that made him willing to drop the plaything 
and he ran crying into the parlor, , 
‘** See, father,” said he, ‘‘ what John has done. 
He made that great scratch, just because I took 
the top in my hands.” 

‘*No, father, I didn’t,” said John, who came 
running inafier hisbrother. ‘* He snatched away 
the top while | was playing with it, and I only tried 
to get it away from him.” 

‘* Why do you say you did not scratch him?’ 
asked his father. ‘‘ It seems from your own ac- 
count that you did scratch him. You have done 
wrong. Johu, and you ought not to try to excuse 
yourself. Frederick has done wrong too. You 
ought to have taken turns playing with the top, 
and had no quarrelling about it. If John refused 
to let you have it when it was your turn, Freder- 
ick, you ought to have come away quietly, instead 
of snatching it up. You have both behaved very 
improperly, and [ hardly know what I ought to 
do with two boys who cannot play together with- 
out quarrelling or hurting each other. I will take 
the top, and keep it myself for the present.” 
Their father put the top in his pocket, and direct- 
ed the two boys to sit down quietly, and remain in 
the room where they were. 

They kept their seats until dinner time. (Very 
soon after dinner it was time to go to school; and 
their father saw no more of them, until he came 
home to tea in the evening. After tea he called 
the boys to come and sit beside him on the sofa. 
‘*] want to tell you astory,” said he, ‘‘ that I read 
in the newspapers to-day. It is about two broth- 
ers, who, I should think, were something like my 
two sons. It is a true account, and the boys’ 
names are given in the paper. These two boys 
were playing in the snow. One threatened the 
other, that if he snow-balled him again he would 
stab him with a knife he had in his pocket. This 
he directly did, and killed him instantly. How do 
you think he felt when he found that he had actu- 
ally killed his brother? And how do you think his 
father and mother felt?” 

Frederick and John sat looking in their father’s 
face while he was speaking, but they did not say 
any thing. They were thinking what a sad thing 
it was for a boy to kill his own brother. 

**1 was thinking when I read this account,” 
said their father, ‘* what if my boys should quar- 
rel some day, and one of them should strike the 
other so as to cause his death! Sometimes a very 
slight blow.will kill a person. A person who kills 
another is called a murderer, Do either of you 
know how murderers are punished?” 

‘** Yes, sir,” answered John, very seriously, 
‘** murderers are hung.” 





their fatner, ‘‘ if one of you should some day get 
into a passion with his brother, and strike, or push 
him down, so as to kill him, and then he should 
be‘hung as a murderer?” 

‘* T don’t think we should ever do so,”” said John. 

** Nor J,” said Frederick. 

‘* But,” said their father, ‘* you cannot tell what 
you may do if you allow yourselves to indulge in 
unkind and angry feelings towards each other. 
Persons very often do things in a passion, which 
they would not for the world have done when they 
were calm. I have been thinking,” continued 
their father, ‘‘ that it has become necessary for me 
to take some very decided measures to put a stop 
to so much quarrelling and dispute; and I have 
concluded to forbid your playing together at all for 
a week to come. For a week, then, you must 
amuse yourselves without any communication what- 
ever with each other.” 

The beys owned their punishment deserved; 
but they felt after listening to their father that they 
should not be under temptation to quarrel with 
each other in future. 

‘*] do not think I ever shall quarrel any more,” 
said John. — 

‘© Nor I,” said Frederick. 





‘* | should need to be convinced that my boys 
were very much changed at heart,” said their fa- 





‘* How do you think I should feel,’ continued. 
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ther, ‘‘ before I could feel any confidence that 


they would never again indulge in angry feelings 


towards each other. You do not feel any tempta- 


tion to quarrel this evening, while we are sitting 


here talking quietly and calmly, and perhaps you 
may not be tempted for many days tocome. | 
hope you will not. 
that same disposition that Jed you to behave as you 


did about the top, you will be likely to quarrel 


again whenever the temptation comes up. 


Pray 


to God sincerely, to give you new hearts and right 
spirits, and power will be given you to resist temp- 


tation.” 


Before family prayer that evening their father 
It was the 
custom of the family at their morning devotions to 


read the 4th chapter of Ephesians. 


recite each a verse of Scripture of their own selec- 
tion befure the reading. 
morning, that Frederick and John, without con- 


sulting each other, had both selected the same 
It was, ‘‘ Be ye kind one 


verse from this chapter. 
to another.” 





But while you retain within 


It happened the next 
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A LETTER TO LITTLE CHILDREN, 


My Dear Young Friends,—In a country vil- 
lage, the name of which I have now forgotten, 


girl of two. After having been at seaa few days, 
they thought themselves near Cape Hatteras, 
which they hoped soon to pass. It was now the 
commeucement of a dark evening, when the care- 
ful captain and solicitous parent heaved the lead 
to ascertain his relative position. Scarcely had 
he ceased giving orders for the night, when the 
vessel struck, and was soon found to be ashore in 
(to them) an unknown place, which proved to be 
Body Island, North Carolina. They were about 
half a mile from the shore. Yeu may well imag- 
ine the feelings of all on board. The rolling bil- 
lows, with awful violence, dashed against and over 
the vessel. The mother in the cabin pressed her 
children to her bosom, and, in awful suspense, 
awaited their fearful doom. 

Mrs. S. in writing to her sister, living in this 
city, says —‘‘ Little Joseph and myself were alone 
in the cabin the most of the time. I talked to him 
and told him how uncertain it was about our being 
saved. He heard me quietly, and then, without 
any instruction, went into one of the state rooms. 
While there, I heard him calmly praying, and 
when he came out, he had one or two shirts, two 
pair of trowsers, and the same number of stock- 
ings, with the Bible, lashed tight around his waist.” 
This boy is a member of the Washington street 
Sunday School, Brooklyn, and doubtless has there 





if you see them green all thetime.” ‘* It is true,” 
replied Mary, ‘* that this tree will live, and that 
another year the leaves will again burst forth, but 
it is not certain that 1 shall live to see them; and 
do you not remember,” she continued, ‘‘ our sweet 
cousin Louisa, last year at this time she was well, 
and now you know, alas! that she is dead; and I 
cannot help thinking of her, she was so good, so 
kind, and so obliging.” ‘‘ And it is well to think 
of her,” said some one behind them. The little 
girls turned suddenly round, for they knew not that 
any one was near. It was an elderly visiter who 
had entered the room unperceived. She inquired 
for their mother, and while the servant went to in- 
quire for her, she said to the children, ‘the, 
theme is both pleasant and profitable.” At that, 
moment their mother entered, and the lady said no 
more at that time, but she thought, as she looked 
at the pale and delicate being before her, that in 
all probability she would never again see the 
spring. A few weeks after, the lady presented 
the little girls with the following lines, which she 
said their conversation had suggested, 
Tue WitHerep Lear. 
HELEN. 
The withered leaf, the withered leaf, 


And is this all your cause for grief; 
Dear sister there no longer stay, 


some benevolent persons established a Sunday 
School. To this school a poor woman sent her 
little son, and there he learned something aboit Je- 
sus Christ. Soon a day school was commenced 
in the place, and little George wanted very much 
to attend it. But when he asked his mother, she 
told him that the teacher could not take him into 


But come with me and gaily play. 

Another spring will come, you know, 

In which your favorite tree will show 

A brighter foliage, richer green, 

Than that which on the ground is seen. 
Mary, 

My sister dear, I surely know, | 


been taught to value the precious truths contained 
in this holy book. 

After much difficulty, the ship’s crew were ena- 
bled to reach the shore, by means of their boat, 
the next morning, at 8 o’clock, in safety. 


This incident suggested the following lines. 








the school without pay, and she was poor and had 
not the money to give. George was very sorry 
when he heard this, and did not know what he 
should do, but after a while he thought if he could 


see Jesus Christ and ask him for the money, that 
it would be given him. But he knew that Jesus 


had gone to heaven, which he thought was a coun- 
try very far from his house. In those days wri- 


ting was taught in Sunday Schools, and George 


could write some, though not very well. So, 


after thinking a long time what he should do, he 


resolved to write a letter to Jesus, and tell him 
how poor he was and ask for what he wanted. 


After finishing his letter, he directed it ‘‘ to Jesus 


9 


Christ in heaven,” and put it in the post office. 


When the post master was arranging the letters to 
send them away, he found George’s letter, and 


not knowing how to send it to heaven, he opened and 
read it. He felt very sorry for the little boy, and 


resolved to use some means to get him into the 


school. In the course of the day a pious lady 
came into the office. 
the letter, and when she had read it, she was so 
much interested, that she immediately went to see 
George. 


to attend the school, she promised that if his moth- 
er would allow him to go, she would pay the 
school master all he asked for teaching him. J 
am sure you would have been glad to see George 
when the lady said this, for his eyes sparkled with 
delight, and he thanked her over and over again 
for her kindness. Thus, my little friends, you see 


that God answered his request, by putting it into 
the heart of this lady to do that which George had 


asked of Jesus Christ ia his letter. 


I have told you this story, that you might see 


what faith George had in Christ. He believed 


that he was able and willing to give him whatever 


he should ask, and this you must believe when you 
ask God to forgive your sins for Christ’s sake. 
[ Baptist Advocate. 
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From the Sabbath School Messenger. 
THE SHIPWRECKED MOTHER AND HER CHILD. 


Capt. S. of the brig S. sailed from Boston, last 
February, for Savannah, having with him his 
family, consisting of his wife and two children,— 
the older a lad of ten years, and the younger a 


The postmaster gave her 


She found him at home, and after 
talking with him, and hearing how anxious he was 


mn 





THE SHIPWRECKED SABBATH SCHOLAR. 
*¢ Come here, my boy,” the mother said, 
As rolling billows o’er her head, 
Revealed a fearful destiny 
Of wreck and death beneath the sea. 


‘The angry breakers round us roar, 
And soon, perhaps, we'll be no more; 
Our gallant bark is now a wreck, 

And nought remains but God to seek !” 
Though wave on wave the vessel shook, 
He listened while his mother spoke; 
Then hied him to a place of prayer, 
To seck a sure protection there. 

His voice he raised to God on high— 
To him who reigns above the sky; 
Then forth he came, and to his breast, 
An Holy Bible he bad prest. 


Thus armed, a lofty mien he bore, 
As conscious of sustaining power, 
And when again the shore he trod, 
He felt deliverance was of God. 


Thus, Joseph, may you ever keep, 
While sailing o’er life’s boisterous deep, 
This precious word within your heart, 
And never, never from it part. 


B. Macreapinea. 
Brooklyn, L. I. March 13, 1840. ’ 
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Written for the Youth’s Companion. 
MARY MORTIMER. : 

What is the matter, dear sister? said little Helen 
Mortimer, who ran into the parlor one cold au- 
tumnal morning, and saw her little sister seated 
in a recess of one of the windows, weeping vio- 
lently. The girl thus addressed raised her head 
and displayed a face of surpassing loveliness. One 
could judge from her looks that she was about 
twelve years of age. Her ‘orm was small and 
delicate, and consumption was marked upon every 
feature. She looked up sweetly and answered, 
‘*] was thinking that my flowers were all gone; 
and see my favorite tree, the leaves are all scat- 
tered on the ground.” ‘‘ And is this,” replied 
Helen, ‘‘ the cause of all your grief, these wither- 
ed leaves; come, ’’ continued the giddy girl, ‘‘come, 
I want you to dress my doll for me,” and then she 
added in a gentle tone, ‘‘ come my dear Mary, I 
will apply one of your own rules, that it is only by: 
the loss of a thing that we learn the real value of 
it, and you will take a greater pleasure to see the 
leaves come out again upon your favorite tree, than 





That other leaves again will grow; 
But then I may not live to see, 
Again the leaves grow on this tree. 
And sister, at this time last year, 
Our sweet cousin then was here; 
Under this tree our tears we shed, 
And now, alas, is she not dead? 
And now though I am in my prime, 
Though I should live a long, long time, 
Yet very swift life’s current flows, 
And every year, I’m near its close. 

The lovely Mary Mortimer’s words proved pro- 
phetic. She never saw another spring. Ere the 
winter had passed she was laid on the bed of 
sickness, from which she never arose. Perhaps 
my young readers would be pleased to know that. 
the death of her much loved sister and playmate 
made a deep impression upon the giddy Helen. 

April 8. Daisy Scuoon. 








VARIETY. 








Reconciliation, 
Let him take hold of my strength that he may make peace 
with me; and he shall make peace with me.—Isa. 27: 5. 


The Rev. Thomas Toller of Kettering, (England) : 
when addressing his people from the passage cited 
above, gave the following beautiful and impressive 
illustration of its import. 

“I think, said, he, I can convey the meaning of this 
passage so that every one may understand it, by what 
took place in my own family within. these few days. ! 
One of my little children had committed a fault for! 
which I thought it my duty to chastise him. I called 
him to me, explained to him the evil of what he had 
done, and told him how grieved I was, that I must 
punish him for it. He heard me in silence, and then 
rushed into my arms and burst into tears. I could 
sooner have cut off my own arm, than have struck 
him for his fault; he had taken hold of my strength 
and he had made peace with me.” » as 

—~>— 

Cavution.—We are informed that a singular inci- 
dent occurred in a neighboring town, a few days since. 
A little School girl bantered with her comrades that 
she could skip a rope” one hundred times on one 
foot without stopping. She peformed her boast, but, 
it nearly proved fatal to her. She was taken into the 
school house, and from thence to her home, covered 
with blood. Not only was the foot on which she 
skipped bathed in blood, but it exuded through every 
pore of her skin, and stood in small drops all over 
her body, arms and face. She remained in an ex- 
tremely dangerous state for several days, but is now 
recovering.— T'raveller, 
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